Symphony No. 9 in D Major of Gustav Mahler (New York Philharmonic, 
Leonard Bernstein, conductor; WNCN) 

A final dance with death and it is tranquil. Symphonic structure 
and musical form and the fallibility and the vulnerability of 

the world form-ed and in the fourth movement the same melody 

is used throughout and it fades to an almost inaudible quadruple 
"pppp" marked "ersterbend." Artist's Life Waltz and The Waltz 

of the Flowers were the first two pieces of music that I remember 
and the former was a record that was the size of a forty-five 

but it was a seventy-eight and it was cherry red and it was part 
of a set of records that we were given as children and which we 
played on a record player that was given us by Grandma and Grandpa 
Powell and in the set of records there was a yellow record and 

a blue record and a green record and the cherry red Artist's Life 
Waltz. The Waltz of the Flowers was played by an orchestra 

in a short which preceded a movie that I saw in the Irving Theatre 
and I can remember that day with perfect clarity. Waltzes and 
dances and a final dance with death and it is tranquil. And the 
first movement begins with a syncopated three-note rhythm in the 
bottom of the orchestra (cellos and horn) and in a letter to his 
future wife Alban Berg said that the first movement of the Mahler 
Symphony No. 9 in D Major is ". . . the most beautiful thing 
Mahler ever wrote." An extended work for large orchestra in 

four movements and each movement is in a different key: D Major 

C Major A Minor D Flat. “Once upon a time and a very good time 
it was there was a moocow coming down the road and this moocow 
that was coming down along the road met a nicens little boy 

named baby tuckoo. . ." Waltzes and dances and "the savage 
Messiah" and his friend danced on the beach, Form: sonata for 


orchestra and Mahler completed his Symphony No. 9 in D Major 

on April 1, 1910 and that was Mahler's first season as conductor 
of the New York Philharmonic and "Today is the day on which I 
have reigned longer, by a day, than any English sovereign" and 
baby tuckoo's mother had a nicer smell than his father. "She 


played on the piano the sailor's hornpipe for him to dance. He 
danced: Tralala lala/ Tralala tralaladdy/ Tralala lala/ Tralala lala." 


(L'Aire: 9-23-75) 





